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Chancellor.

He is not here!
OttoJcar.

Methought he stood here!   Sleep, oh, only sleep!

(He sinks 'bac'k and falls asleep again.)

Ottokar's waning fortune is the theme of talk between
Fiillenstein and Milota in the opening scene of the fifth
act. Since the flight of Kunigunde his indecision has be-
come more and more pronounced. He is steadily retreat-
ing before Budolph, but deceives himself into the belief
that he is merely setting a trap for the emperor.

OttoJcar.

I have enticed him here into these mountains
By planning well-feigned flight.   If he proceeds,
My centre yields, both wings surround his army,
Then, emperor, good night!   You are entrapped
As is a mouse, ha, ha!

(He "brealcs into hoarse laughter, which terminates in a cough.

He rubs his hands.)

?Tis cold.   Bring me a cloak!

The air blows sharp, the sun's about to rise.

(A cloak is brought him.)

IB this a summer night?   The fields still stubbly,

And yet 'tis cold.   It was not always so.

'Twas warm in summer, winter brought us frost.

Changed are the seasons, and we change with them.

Is there no news about the queen?   Where is she?
Servant.

It is not known, my king!
OttoTcar.

Is Zawisch with her ?
Servant.

Yes, gracious lord!   Give me yonder bench.
